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altar, hearing with mingled terror and delight the lamentations
of Jeremiah, and watching the candles of yellow wax go out one
by one. The bells on Resurrection Morning danced with the
gaiety of life reborn. The air of the Month of Mary filled his
nostrils with the scent of white roses. No sombre weight lay
upon his life. Austerity wreathed it like a mist shot through with
sunlight. No fears of hell-fire troubled him, nor yet of purga-
tory, since no Indulgence was neglected, and he drew with
method on the treasures of the Faith.

Joseph, his fifteen-year elder brother, took delight in games
that foreshadowed his vocation, games in which altars, pro-
cessions and sermons played the principal parts. He was at
boarding-school, and came home only on Sundays after Vespers.
The prevalent view was that, thin and overgrown though he
was, he had a constitution of iron because he had escaped
whooping-cough, mumps, measles and all the childish ailments
to which Fabien owed many periods of dreamy happiness
during which he lived the life of a lazy and pampered Prince.
But sickness of quite another kind was lying in wait for Joseph.
It was, indeed, already at work in his system, though, for the
time being, the only sign of its presence was what Madame Dezay-
meries called a "shocking cold" which the local nursing Sister
treated with a daily spoonful of "Tolu" syrup. Fabien sought
his company but rarely, and as a rule only when, after making
his confession and tortured by scruples lest he might not have
described certain of his faults in sufEcient detail, he went to him
for comfort. Quite often he would deliberately munch a blade
of grass before Mass, or swallow a mouthful of water when he
cleaned his teeth, so as to avoid having to take Communion, so
fearful was he of committing sacrilege. Joseph was always very
indignant at such tricks.

Madame Dezaymeries* Spiritual Director had a little talk with
Fabien every day. He did not wear his stole on these occasions,
and was careful to smile throughout the interview. With
nothing of aggressiveness in his manner, but with an air of